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is eaten *out of their blood, there will be little of
iron left in it. There is no more peaceable
gentleman in the world, when he is allowed to
mind his own business, than an Englishman;
but whether socially in his club, or domestically
in his house, or commercially in his affairs, when
he is meddled with, his rudeness, his harshness,
his pugnacity and selfishness are open and in-
comparable,

I have taken some pains to dig out and to make
clear this short outline of Irish history, because
the relations of these two throughout all these
years is a suggestive commentary upon the Eng-
lishman and his ways. He thinks that his stead-
ily progressing bulk must push any and every
thing out of his way; he thinks his courage will
cleave a path; he thinks his honesty will inspire
respect, and his sense of fair play, confidence.
So they do in India, so they do after a few spank-
ings of the natives, in Africa, so they do through-
out his many settlements all over the East; but,
among those of his own blood, these matters
are taken for granted, and not looked upon as
god-given virtues of a people, whose patronage
and whose rule should be accepted as a blessing.
Nevertheless the Englishman goes on just the
same, Iwes his colonies or lets them alone, but
still pos^s his great bulk at Ireland, one century